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GyROBERT H.MOULTON

E glanced up from his lidger and caught
the |nvitation of the treasurer’s Index
finger. Once befors that same signal
bad meaut & ralsy of $25 a month—or,
n9 ho and his wife had put it, a bul
ance in o savings bank.

He lald down his pgn and walked
Into the treasurer’s office with an ex-
pression as nearly radiant as his In-
scrutably sot face ever wore.

Whett ha came out, a changa had
come ovor him. Hin face was pallid and his lips
wore sef. Yot he ngoain bad been offerad a malse

not mercly $300 & year more, but double the

salury he had boen getting. And iostantly he had
refusid It There never was & muss more dumb-
founded than the treasurer by that refusal, The
snder of his own position, which he was soon
o realgn, had besn ourtly refused. And as

thourh it had been notice of discharge, the man
whom he lind promoied to the confidantinl set of
booka had served notice that he would leave
within the week., "Time to quit,” the man mut
tared to himsclf as he Anishod his posting, put
thoe books ¥ In the private office and pre
gared o go homa

Onece before, as he vividly recalled, it had be
come time for him to make n sudden, (ron resolu.
tion to g When the last bar had vielded to
kis saw he had hesrd the turnkey In the corridor
and abruptly he threw himself upon his bed.
"Hore's a paper,” the turnkey had sald, and
went on. The prison wan just waking up: sum
mer dawn was creaping through the grated win-
dows. He left the bunk and took the paper to
the light Soon his eye caught the dispatch
from Albany that announced that the New York
legislature had passed the habitual criminal act,
He shuddered slightly and glancad toward the
mearly severed bars, knowing that if he ascaped
and was rearrested he would be Hkely never to
walk the strects again a free man. 1t wonld be “life”

for him. He would spend the

rest of his young life like a
fiy in a bottle. “Time to quit,”
he hod muttere

Better dis

at home

when he was a boy would have
kept Bim out of tronble. but he
) 1o the reform school
nati It wan only

but when he wont
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ner of the state,
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thoners must swallow, if unaided, a

poticn whioh torns many of them to the under-
world. in desparation He lbnd not done so hael
nous a thing that mankind should shun him as n

Toirl hunted thing He woa
I 13 but he went on hunting for
v lob ! 1 him down cold
and il so nbout convicta,
Tl 1 ponded a8 It goads others,
ds Gy Enm whon he met o
y al had served a bit in the
| t * nexi sentence wns
L " ha m a post-gradunts
cOl ' 3 4 of underworld. the tricka
Br the t of the confidence men and bur-
glar the ruses and wiles of crime an
open hook, hig active mind soon set him to con-
triving burglarios as the lender of a gang. and

the disposing of the loot, He never tasted liquor
jal to any emorgency., Crime became
nn absorbing business with him, outlawed bual-
nass wl* with the everpresent dread of captura.
He saved money, but all that he had saved went
in the affort to save himsalf when he landed in
a burly officer's arms. He was sent to the peni
tontinry in Kansss and there he “did time”™ en-
dured the grindipg monotony of prison life and
prison fare, a8 a prisoner,

It was certain that all that buried past would
be ravealad if he applied for fidelity bond. as
would be necessary, if he accepted the position
of treasurer that had been offered to him. It
wai that which made him decide In a fash that
he could pot be tréasurer.

That night he did not go directly home. He
telograpbed to Buperintendent Lyon of the Cen
tril Howard anssociation in Chicagoe, using & name
he never bafore had used In that town—hls own.
The association bad found him the job as book-
keeper when he was about to be discharged from
the Kansas prison. In that case he had applied
without expecting anything but advice, but he
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recelved an offer from another company which
accepted his record in the two reécent positions
without questioning his past. He made good, and
iIs now drawing $4,000 a year as sales manager.
He has nothing now to fear from the police for
he (8 a new man, his alertness, hisa decisivencss
turned to new use
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Eighty per c¢ent of nll the men who have come
to the assoclation during the fifteen vears of its
notivity have made good, and thousands of them
are now established as useful cltizens throughout
the country. By thelr own unajded efforts they
coitld searcely have won, since they came In most
cascs without money, expoerfence or sdeguate in-
ftintive

In 1014 the associntion assisted 2,200 men at
an avernge cost of $5.49. Of this number, 147
were paroled to the superintendent, and the earn-
ings of these men for themselves, ag given upon
the association’s records, of monthly reports,
amounted to $58.441,

The estimated earnings, upon the same basis,
of the 2,200 discharged men btrings a total of ap-
proximately $880,000. Add to this amount of
earnings the $3230,000 that it might otherwisa
have cost soclety to keep these men in prison,
and we have o net galn of 80 times the cost to
the publiec of muintaining the Central Howard
nasocintion.

The nation-wide respousibility of the associa-
tion for the proper care of the ex-prisoner is
shown by its records indlcating the nativity of
each applicant From fourteen countries camea
gome 350 prisoners, for whom as a foster country
wo have assumed the obligation of freedom and

tham sec

sarily already caring for gome of {ts delinquent
citizons, ¢
' The {mportant thing for these men, and for
any community into which they happen to come,
is not what they have been, bhut what they will
become if given an opportunity, The question
&8 to whera they were born, and why, when and
where they were Imprisoned, fades In the face
of the pressing need forf work and a chance to
prove their worth. This need tho Central Hownard
asgociation is seeking to supply. The fruit of its
endeavorg |8 shown not only in the number of
men 1t has encouraged, adviced and nided in &
material way, but Jn the continned and rapid
changes taking place in public sentiment toward
the offender and in the new f(reedom glven to
those In bondage everswhero.

One of the finest tributes ever pald the Central
Howard association is eontained in the following
which came unsolicited from a discharged

prisoner whom the assoclntion bad once be-
friended:
“A little more than a year m-n 1 wns dis

charged from & prison fn New York state, where
I had just fnlshed serving n term for highway
robbery committed in New York city. Thare 1
was born and there [ had for a number of Years
pursuad a eriminal carear.

“Bofors obtuining my fresrdom 1 had resolved
to reform, to get work, and lead an honest life,

“My best efforts to get a job of any sort were
unsuccessful, so about & month later | left New
York, with five dollara In my pocket and an un-
broken resolution to stlck to lving ob the
‘aquare.’

“Liast October 1 mrrived In Chicago on & Wa-
bash box mar—ragged and triendless—after n zig-
eag chase of that willoa'-the-wisp, a Job, cover-
Ing over two thousand miles. In a couple of
days the few dimes I had were gone for food
and lodging. So that 1 presently found myself
homeless, jobless and broke

“In easting about for means of obtaining the
material with which to write Hast {n an sndeavor
to got somse money, I decided to ask n prison
associdtion to oblige me In this regard.

A search of the city directory yielded the ad-
dress of the Salvation Army Prigson buresu. Go-
fng there I told the officer in charge that 1 was
an ex-convict and would spprecinte the favor of
writing materials, ete. He sald that there were
no facilities there for writing That 1 would per-
haps find better accommodatl ut the Central
Howard association. He ve courteously in-
vited ms to return to his office If 1 met with
failure thera

"On the twelfth floor of a large office bullding
{n the heart of Chleago 1 found the Central How-
ard mssociation

"It was my lucky day—In that smnll sulte of
offices | was to find more than | consciously
sought or from my previous experienca had been
led to hope for

‘On explaining my errand briefly, a literad
tahle was clearsd for me Pen,
provided; no questions asked, and 1 procesded to
write for two hours, When I fnished and pre-
parad to leave 1 was called fnto a small private
afflee. “You are a stranger here? Looking for
a joh? Have you a place ep  tonight, to
eat”™ The mon who asked these questions gave
me money for my suppar, lodging and breakfust,
and told me 1o come there in the morning. That
he would then send me to some places whére 1
might get work.

“l left there that Into
beating high with hope,
golve to stay straight

“No word had been spoken of reform, no men-
tlon of religion made, no machinemads charity
doled out, no maudlin pretense there, but Instead
the square dealing of practieal help and under-
standing.

“The next morning | was given several cards
and directions. Each card bore an application
for work addressed to aun employer specifying
tha job sought and my name. Each bore the
signed recommendation of F, Emory Lyon, super-
intendent of the Central Howard assoclation,

"The Europesan war was on, business unusually
depressed, and jobs more than scarce. Every day
I went there for these curds until I finally secured
n jab. Every day for two weeks ! found the
same unfalling willingness to help me get work.
Every night 1 was given money for food and
lodging. Every day many others were recelving
the ssme help and encouragement,

ink and paper
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John Henry and the Troupers

F YOU'LL look real close you'll find

Splushburg on & map of the middle
Waost.

It's a raflroad function whare oare-
lesa travolers chunge onrs and walt
for the other train, which I8 always
lnte,

A week ago 1 happencd to be one
of those carcless travelors, marooned
in Splashburg, and having a wicked
hour or two to kill 1 strolled over Lo
the Commerolal House

Steb Stephens la the pame of the
head clerk at the Commercinl Houne
in Splushburg. Steb has been throw-
| Ing keys at the wall for a long time
and he knows how to burm the beel-
ore.

Ha played the Big Time oncw. Yes,
vanrs ago he wis a bell hop at the
old Willard In Washington and after
that he jumped to Chicage as nlght
porter at the old Shorman House; so
| what Step doesn't know about the ho-
tel business isn't worth whimpering
ovar

Steb gave me a brief outline of his
lifo's history and was just starting
| In to tell me about the batile of the

Civll War In which his father was
shot and who shot him when u fever-
ish old party with Persian rug trim-
mings on the end of his chin squeezed
up und began to let a poop out of bhim
about the ple he had eaten for din.
ner

“Calm yoursell," said Smiling Steb,
“and tell me where it bit you."

“Bit me! Bit me!" enarled the Old
Party with the tapestry chinplece
“Nothing of the kind, sir! | want you
to know. sir, that your pie wasn't it
to eat, sirl™

“Cut It out!” suggested Steb,

“Cut It out, sir! How can 1 cut |t
out when 1've eaten it, sir? It's an
outrage, and 1 shall lesve this hotel
tomorrow,” sald Omar Khavyam

“With the exception of $31.72, bal
ance due, that will be about all from
vou,” suld Steb

“1I'll se¢e the proprietor,” said the Old
Party, moving away with a face on
him like four dollars in bad money,

“Wea got It good and plenty every
day.” sald Steb, and Just then some-
thing about six feet tall, wearing a
dlouch hat and a gilt musinche, fell
aguainst the counter, grabbed the regls-
ter and buried u stub pen In its pages,

After looking over the result, 1 de-
clded the stranger's first nnme must
be Spider, because it loked like one
on the regliter.

“PBath?™ queriod Steb
“Only during a hot wave,” =sald
Spider.

“Goling to be with us long?" lnquired
Steh,

“Say, Bul, you're wearing medals

dealing out the eards to a lady from
Reading, Pa.

Her husband had been up in the air
with a bum sutomoblle, and when he
eamao down he was geveral sectlons
why.

8he was traveling for his houlth.

"My room [s Immediately over the
kitehen," she Informed Steb,

“The ¢ook hasn't made a kick up to
pow,"” Steb went back at her.

Bhe started a get-back, but her In-
dignntion choked hor so she gave Steb
the Boctety sting with both eyes and
flounced out.

Bteb bit the end off a penholder and
suld the rest internally.

Just then a couple of
tralled in.

They were with the “"Bandit's Bride

0.and the way had been long and
WOAry.

“What bhave you gol—double?”
asked the villain of the plece.

"Two dollars and up!" sald Steb.

“Nothing Dbetter? inquired Low
Comedy. He was making a crack, but
nobody caught him

“Four dollars, with bath”™
gented,

"Board?" neked the villain.

“Nothing but the sleeps and a fresh
cake of soap,” said Steb

“Ring down!" Low Comedy put in
“Why, we lived a whole week in Pitts-
burg for less than that"

"You eun turn the same trick here
i you curry your own cake and sleep
in the Park,” sald Steb,

“What's the name of thia mint?"
asked the villain,

Steb told him.

troupers

Steb sug-

“To the towpath!™ sald Barrott
Macready. “We're outslde the life
llnes. We thought It was the Liver-

wurst Hotel, where they throw things
at your appetite for 31 a day, double,
To the left, wheel! Forward, mareh!"

I followed the two troupers out to
the dinky barroom. because It looked
about eight to one they'd pull a few
wheezes and 1'd got a few guils,

"The woods for ours! Isn't this a
bird of a place for n show to get
stranded?” groaned the Low Comie, as
he gave the Reub bartender the high
sign, and the latter pushed forward
two glnsees and n black bottle.

“It wouldn't have been so bad If the
show had gone to pleces in some burg
where the people have insomnia in the
daytime,” the Juvenlle growled. “But
here, Mike, the men go to work In
thelr pajamos; and the town hasn't
any street cars because the condue.
tor's bell sounds too much like an
alarm ¢lock, and 1t might wake the
Mayor."

“1 tell you, Mike," the Juvenile went
on, "I'mn oo dellicate for this one-night

discoversd when his case wan taken

nffilintions mnd |ts system could help a convict
A day or two later he
crigp in Ite instruction to re

when he needed it most.
recelvad o reply,
port at oneca for another position.
Ha got the new Job, began agaln,
years he was receiving §1.500 o year
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justice, Ewvery state In the Unlon furnished one
up that its

tion for ald. Innsmuch

and in elx
Then he
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or more of these men who applied to the assoclia-

fourth of these men belonged to any one stats,
either by reason of nativity or incarceration, it
fs apparent that the problem of carlng for them self,
{8 Interstate and national
its obligation alone, since other states are neces-

as not more than one

No state can assume

"Chlcago may well be proud of the work of this
prison association;
and his assistants. The reform of a crimingl is
generally considersd a rather hopeless proposi-
tion, both by the public and by the criminal him-
and with good reason.
Is that the spirit and eMolency of the Central
Howard association 18 rare indeed.™

of the work of Doctor Lyon

That good reason

DEATH NECESSARY TO LIFE

For the Maintenance of the Latter the
Farmer la Deglared to Be
indispensable.

. Paradoxical as It may seem, death
4a necessary to sustaln life. The com-
plete dissolution and destruction of
every living thing, both animal and
wvegetable, 18 required to produce and
malntain Hfe If It were not for this
syttem of an all-wise Creator the ecarth
J,would lose its fertillty, becoming ex-
bausted and sterile.

Everything now finds its way back

to the earth, and Is broken down by
bacteria, causing decay and conditions
that make the material avallable again
for the preduction of crops.

Bacteria aré the connecting links

between life and death, sustalning life
by producing death.
. B, P. Bmoot, a lecturer for the Mias
sourl state board of agriculture, sum-
marizea the works of King, Hopkinas,
Hall and others on this subject:

“A plant grows, dies and falls back
to earth. It has taken food from the
air and soil. This plant food 1s locked
up in the eells of the plant. Hefore it
tan be used agaln In the cyele of life

. "~ e

it must be sel free, or changed to an-
other form

“The bacteria bring about this
change. They attack the remalng of
the plant and break them down into
their slemental parts so the plant food
there may be used ngalu to grow more
corn, wheat, oats or other plants. They
link the world of the dead to the world
of the living. Without them continued
life on earth would soon be impossible.

“Soon dead animals and plants
wonld aceumulate on the face of the
earth. Eoon all the available plant
food would be locked up in thelr dead
bodies. These bacteria are the scav-

B o e T,

engers of the world and upon them
depends our welfure.”
=
Some Sarcasm,

Heveral Ohlo lawyers once Eathered
in Judge Wilson's room after adjourn-
ment of court, and were discusaing
the retiretment of a member of the
bar. Amoug them was one whose
puouca was worth $25.000 u year. He

“1 have been practicing several
yurl. and am well fixed. | have
thought I would Like tol retire and de.
vote my years to studies
I bave neglected,” “Study law,” put
in Judge Wilson,

PLENTY OF POTASH IN KELP

Pacific Coast's Bedg Sald to Contaln
Twa Milllon Tons, Valued at
§90,000,000.

The extent snd value of the north

. Pacifie kelp beds formed the basls of
# ledture st the University of Wash-
fugton by Prof C. D. Rige recently. The
Bullatin of thut university quotes Pro-
fessor Rigg a8 saying that Wt fn est:
mated there are lwo million toos of

wmm.mumm-m
‘“!“"“‘
it )

of the North Pacllic oocean,

In his lectura Mr. Rigg oredited
Bosch of California with the discov:
ery four years ago of the fact that
kelp contalned 20 per cent potash
Since then the federal bureau of molls
bas fuvestigated the posaibilities of
potush production from this source
and surveyed the beds. Gormany has
furnished most of the potash used In
the United States, but that supply, of
course, bas been cut off aince last Au-
pust.  Potaeh s used (o the manufae
ture of explosives and of fertilizer,

No Head Oress.

A prominent New York business
man, who declines the use of his nnme
for reasons most obvious, Is telling
this one on his wife: On his retury
from a long tour of the West this bust-
ness man's wife was narrating o nim
the delightful times she bad while be
was away

"One night | was Im‘lled o & 4in
uer party at & smart eafe” swhe said,
“and one of the guests was 1he Turk-
Iah ambassador. He was well informed
on every subject, and wes one of the

- W\m
mont entertuining dinner co
I ever knew " Wi
“Did he wear & fez?" asked the b
band. >
“No, indeed!™ she replied, “He was

clean-shaven” — gar
Post. urday Evenlng

The Preof.
“1 ean prove that like does :
ways produce Ilke” . »
“Then do |.*
"Are not loosa methods generally
sure o result i tight placea™

e
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for asking questions, now ain't you?"
answered Splder, “You Just push me
Into & stall and lock the gate. 1'm
tired.”

“Front! Bhow this gentleman to
491" said Steb, sidestepping to avoid
punishment,

Then Sweet William, the Boy
Drummer, hopped into the ring for
the next round.

Willie peddies plckles for the fun he
gets out of it

1t §s Willle's: Joy nnd delight to get
a gingerals bun on and reclte "Ostler
Jop." -

When trained down to 80 fAat, Willle
can get up and beat the clapper off
“Curfew Shall Not Riug Tonight,"

“Any mall?™ Inguired Willle

All the mall that Willle ever gets Is
a postal card fromr the plekle factory
every two weeks usking him If the
people along his route have all lost
their appetites,

“No lterature for you,” Bteb an-
Ewored. |

“Strange,” sald Willle, "my lady
friends are very remiss, aren't they ™

“Yes; it looks like they weore out to
drop Yyou behind the plano,” sald
Steb.

Willle tore off & short rabbit laugh,
and then Inquired what time the next
train left for New York.

The plekle tactory expects Willie to
make Pocomoke Clty, Squashtown
Junction and Nubbinsville before pext
Bunday, so be tossed tho train gag
out just to show Steb that he knows
there's a place called New York.

“AL 7:45 over the D, L, & Q." sald
Bteb.

“What's next?” inquired Willle.

“At 8110 over the H, B, & N.)" ﬁmh
answered.

“Which
asked.

“The engineer” slghed Steh.

“Oh, you droll chup,” sald the plokle-
pusher; “give me some toothploks.'”

Then Sweet William went over to
*he big window, burrowed iuto &
chalr, stuck his feet up on the brass

geta there first? Willie

mu-mnmmw»

“"Remember Those Nice White Doorknobs We Ate for Breakfast Next Morn-
ingt

ftand gag. I'm going to New York to
bulld & theater.*

“What with?" sneered Low Com-
edy.

“With a reporter I know on one of
the papers,” the Juvenile chuckled.
“Bay, what was the nume of that town
wo played night before last?™

“Murphy's landing, wusn't {(t?" Mike
answered.

"I guess that's right, because Mur-
phy landed on me good and hard,” the
Juvenile sald, “Remember those nice
white doorknobs we ate for breakiast
next morning? The waltress sald
they were hot biscuits, but I bad to
eat mine with & not cracker. I've got
It in my pantry yet, and every time 1
walk around the knob turns, and |
can hear a door open somewhero”

Mike's double chin showed slgns of
agitution.

“Stranded here in this Jay town!"
The Juvenlie grabbed the black bottle
and upset it again. . “Say, Mlke, what
we need 18 o guardian. And while
wo're at It let's plck oult one with
money 0 we can wire him for a Httle
price to help us out on vceaslons like
this. The next manager that wins me
away from the stookyards will bave to
wear & gold-plated overcont and stand
in the wings every night where he
can throw ten-dollar blils at me when
1 make my exit. No more slob lmpre-
sarios for mine, with nothing in thelr
inslde pockets but u date book and
hearty appetite.”

“Same here!” Low Comedy nodded.
“The next manager t plecks me oul
will have to drag me Sown to his bank
and let me plek Wis coupous off the
shelt before 1M sign” ]

“Bumped good and hard, here In the
tall grass,” the Juvepils compluinad
nghin, “and not a cookie o the luneh-
busket. Say! It has me winging, all
right, and that's no idle hoot! This is
the third troupe that blew out ite
mainspring for us this season, and
I'm beginuing to beleve we ought
Bel
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and still & thousand miles from the
Great White Way. Say, Mike. at this
rate IUD take about 628 Ahowe to got
us to Jargey Clty. Are you hep®™

Mike lnughed. “It's the old slory,
my boy; we're n sad bunch of plow-
boya on this old farm of u world when
wa haven't a laittle mazuma in the
vest pocket, 1've got a new bit of recl
tutlon splel | cooked up last night
when 1 couldn’t sleep, It's called
“Koock and the World Knocks With
You,” and 1"l put yonu jerry to It right
now before it gels cold:

Kook, and the world knocks with you,
Hoont and you boost alonel

Whan you roast good and loud

You will find that the erowd
Ilig & homtner an blg as your ownl!

Buy, and the gang Is with you:
Reneg, and the game's all off}
For the lnd with the thirst
WIHI ses yout first
If you don't procesd to coughl

Be rich and the push will pralss you,
Be poot and they*ll pans the loe,
You're & warm young guy
When you start to buy—
You're n slob when you loss the pricsl

Be fush and your friends are many,
Go broke and they'll saay ta, inl
While your bank acpount burns
You will get roturnm,
When IUs out you will got the hu!

Be gay snd the mob will cheer you,
They'll shout while your wealth eh-
dures;
Show n earful lamp
And you'il ses thom tramp—
And It's back to the woods for youra!

There's nlways i binch 1o booat you
Whila at your money they glance:
BUt you'll find them all gone
On that cold gray dawn
When the fringe arrives on your pants!

"You've got the game of life sized
to a showdown,”
comment

At thig point Jabe, the Reub bar
tender, polnted a freckled Anger at

was the Juvenile's

“Let a Peep Out of Him About the
Pie He Had for Dinner”

Mike and butted in with: "Say, you be
the fat cusd that cut up with that
troupe st the Op'ry House last night,
been't you?"

“No, I'm the skeloton man with a
circus,” Mike answered, and the bar-
tender roared with delight.

“You don't look as how you took
much exercise,” snickered Jabe.

“But 1 do take exercise. Oh, me for
that exercise thing, good and strong!™
protested Mike.

“What kind of exercise do you
take?" Jabe inquired.

“Well,” Mike answered, “every
morning 1 swing the clubs for fifteen
minutes, then the dumbbells for ten
minutes, then 1 run about three miles
—und then I get up and eat my break-
fast."”

Jabe guffawed loudly over this bit
of facetiousnesa.

"I was at the Op'ry House Iast
night,” Jabe Informed them, “and 1
‘mest laughed myself sick to the
stomach at this yere fat cusa takin® off
that Dutch policeman—ha, ha, bin, ha!*
Jabe looked at the Juvenile. *“You
wias  putty good, too,” he admitted,
“takin' off that newspaper reporter
and resculn’ the girl from the burnin'
gtructyure, but you dido’t do no funny
fall and bust your galluses like this fat
cuss—hx, ha, ha, hat™

“Get him to unhook the laugh; h(-.'a
a good steady lsteper,” whispered the
Juvenile, and Mike started In,

“Fine town this," Mike began. *“All
the modern improvements, eh? Cows
wear nickel-plated bells, streets paved
with grass, and the river has running
water."

“Ha, ha; he, ha!" Jabe roarad,

“Reminds me of a place we struck
out In Missour! last winter,” Mlke
went on. “Same style of publie archi-
tecture, especlally the town pump. But
the hotel there was the hit with us, It
was called the Declaration of Inde-
pendence because the proprietor had
married an Englishwoman and wanted
to be revenged. At supper time [ or-
dered o gteak, and they brought me a
leather hinge covered with gravy, go
[ got up to add an nmendment to the
Declaration of Independence. Tha
head walter was an ex-pugllist, so he
put the boots to me and covered my
pmendment with brulses. Then he
made me eat the leather hinge, and for
two weeks 1 felt ke n garden gato
and 1 ueed to slam every time the
wind blew."

Jabe's lanugh shook the building.

“The proprietor of that hotel was 8o
patriotic,” Mike continued, “that he
wouldn't number the rooms like an
ordinary hotel. Every room was
named in honor of & Presldent of the
United States. That evening there
happened to be o rush while | was
sianding near the desk, and I heard
the clerk say: ‘Front, show thess gen-
tlemen up to John Quincy Adams and
tell the porter to take that trunk out
of the mloove In Thomas Jelerson.
Front, go and put down that window
in Rutherford B. Hayes, and, here,
take this whisky up to Abraham Lin-
ooln. Frout, what's all that racket in
James Buchanan? Here, take these
clgars to U, 8. Grant, and turn off
the gas In Teddy Roosevell' But |
nearly fainted when he seaid, ‘Front,
run a sofa into James A. Garfleld, and
take this lady up to George Washing.
ton'*

“Mortal Onesar! Ha, ba, ha, ha!™
roared Jabe. “Daggone, If that ain't
funny, you fat uml"_

When 1 quit them to take my train
Mike had worn finger marks on the
side of the black bottle and Jabe had

o vorbal contract to go on the
wll the Juvenile's dresser, "

All of which goes to prove that
Splas Jlen’t 8o bud provided m
don't bave to walt very loq
traln out




